. .... TheTragedie 

Haue.ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard 
Then can the fubftance of ten thoufand fouldiers * 
Armed in proofc,and led by /hallow Richmond. 

Tis not yet neare day,come goe with me, 

Vndcr our Tents He play the ewfc- dropper. 

To hearc if any meanc t o fhrinke from me. Exeunt, 

Enter the lords to Richmond. 

Lords. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Crie mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen, 
i hat you haue tane a tardie fluggard here. 

Lor. How haue you flept my Lord ? 

— Rich, The fweeteft deep, and faireft boding dreames, 
That euer entred in a dro wfie head, 
hfaue I fince your departure had my Lords. 

Me thought their foules,whofe bodies Richard murtheted, 
Came to my tent, and cried on viftorie : 

I promifeyoumy foule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of fo faire a dreame. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 

Lor. Vpontheftrokeoffoure. 

Rich. W hy then tis time to arme.arid giue dire ftion. 
More then I haue faid,louing countrymen, {His Oration to 
The leifure and inforcement of the time, ( his fouldiers. 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide, 
ftjhz prayers ofhoJy Saints and wronged foules, 

Tike high reard bulwarkes,ftand before our faces, 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne,then him they follow : 

For, what is he they follow 5 truly gentlemen, 

A bloudy tyrant,and a homicide. 

Oneraifde in bloud,and one in bloud eftabliflied : 

One that made meancs to come by what he hath, 

And flaugtered thofe that were the meaues to helpe him: 

A bafe foule ftone,raade precious by the foile 
OfEnglands chaire, where heisfalfly fet, 

One that hath cuer bene Gods enemy: 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

G od will in iuftice ward you as his fouldiers : 

If you do fweareto put a tyrant downe, * ot3 
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V„ 0 n«ptiopea«.i!it tytjmbtmgfljipe, 

Then in the nameof God and all thefe n a hts, 

ALnceyou.flwtods.d»»yoPrW|U,n S fwoi<fe 

For me, the ranfome of roy bold aK '™P*> , . 

Shall be this cold corpes on the earths cold face . 
Butiflthriue.the gaineof my attempt, ( 

The leaft of you fhall lharehis part thereof, 

Sound drums and trumpets boldJy^nd^cheerfull y, 

God, and Saint George, R»chmond,and v«ftorie* 

Inter King Rtchard 3 Rat,&c, . • 

Kin. What faid Northumberland as touching Richmonds 
Rat. That he was neuer trained vp in arroes. 

Km. He faid the truth,and what faid Surrey then . 

’R at. He fmiied and faid.the better for our purpofe. 

Km. He was in the right, and fo ipdecd it is : 

Tell the- clocks there. , c ^ clock? flnketk 

Giue me a Kalender,who faw the Sunne to day . 

Rat. Not! my Lord. , , , . 

Kino. T hen he difdaines to fhine, for by the boose 
He (hould haue brau d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

A blacke day will it be to foroebodie Rat, 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. The Sunne will not be feenc to day, 

, Theskie doth frewneand lowre vpon our arnue, 

/would thefedeawie tearcs were from die grounds 
Notlbinctoday :why,whatis thattome 
More then to Richmond i for the fclfe-farae hcaUen 
That frowncs on mc,lookes fadly vpon him. 

Enter Norfolk?, ' 

Nor. Arme,arroc,my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field- 
King. Come,buftle,buftle,c3panfon my hotfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanly, bid him bring his power, 

/will lead forth my fouldiers to theplaine, 


